GEORGE THE THIRD
Some days later, like a terrible nightmare, there came to the poor
man the feeling that he was going out of his senses. He begged
God to take him before that awful fate overwhelmed him.
There was great consternation in the household. The Prince of
"Wales hastened to see for himself whether or not the rumours
were true; and when he met his father a most distressing in-
cident occurred. Seizing the Prince by the throat the King forced
his eldest son back against a wall, and only with difficulty was he
persuaded to release his grip. Doctors hurried to his side, but
they were powerless to minister to him, and for hours on end
the wretched man talked and talked and talked. It was, according
to Miss Burney, Colonel Digby who eventually persuaded the
King to go to bed.
THE KING : I will not go.  Who are you ?
DIGBY : I am Colonel Digby, Sir. Your Majesty has been very
good to me often, and now I am going to be very good to you,
for you must come to bed. It is necessary to your life.
Gently Digby led him to his bed-chamber.
Then the true extent of the King's popularity with his people
was revealed. Men met in churches, chapels and even synagogues
to pray for his recovery. The royal doctors were threatened with
the direst consequences should their patient fail to get well.
Respectful crowds hung about the palace, waiting to hear the
latest news and hoping that it would be good news. The news
went from London over the country; and in quiet villages and
hamlets men and women spoke in hushed whispers about the
misfortune which had descended upon a King whom they had
never seen but whom they knew as a true-born Briton.
This silent tribute of sympathy and affection was in marked
contrast to the behaviour of die Prince of Wales and the Duke of
York. At Windsor, according to Miss Burney, the Prince ruled
the roost in a most offensive manner.
Nothing was done but by his orders, and lie was applied to in every
difficulty. The Queen interfered not in anything. She lived
entirely in her two new rooms, and spent the day in patient sorrow
and retirement with her daughters.
Had the Prince been there as a dutiful son, anxious to ease the
burdens of the mother who idolized him, his interference would
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